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WHEN the three men stopped at Jake 
Clayton's general store in the tiny foot- 
hill village to find out about where old 
Steve Blakely had his diggings, Jim Carney 
thought it was funny. Because Steve 
friendly with anyone. 

ummer you could see him at the village 
hotel occasionally with a mess of fresh vegeta- 
bles. The rest of the time he'd trap and hunt, 
loaf around. 

When Jake closed, Jim climbed the trail to 
old Steve's cabin, a mile or so back in the foot- 
hills. The three strangers might get lost. They'd 
been hanging around the village a few weeks, 
but that didn't make them mountaineers. Jim 
passed their car where the road became a trail. 
Jim was uneasy as he got there, yanked the 
latch-string, marched unceremoniously into the 

The three men were grouped about the rick- 
ety chair to which old Steve was lashed. His 
weathered old face was wrinkled with pain and 
suffering. 

One of the men whirled. "Damn!" His hand 
flashed, snapped out a stubby revolver. "Come 
on in and close the door. Scotty, y'better take 






,nced angrily. "You've been hurting 



with you — " w 

"Son?" one man repeated softly. "Sa-a-ay — 

"That's only what I call him!" 

"Oh, yeah? That's all you call him! Well, 
we'll see just how much you think of him. Slim, 
fix the kid up over there in that other chairl" 

Before Jim could act they pounced upon him, 
bound him helplessly. Scotty was heating a 
poker. He said grimly, "This has been a profit- 
able hide-out since that last job. Everybody 
knows you've got a mine somewhere. Pop. 
You've been turning plenty over to the boys in 
the army." Scotty laughed. "Sentimental old 
sap! We'll just relieve you of whatever you've 
got bunked. First you're gonna show us where 
your mine is. How about it! Or do I have to 

Jim felt sweat break out all over him. Old 



Steve could keep his trap shut. He wasn't ordi- 
narily friendly, didn't have to say anything. 
Scotty shoved the poker at Jim's face and the 
young fellow twisted his head away from the 
heat of the iron 

The old man's level voice came grimly 
right . . . dang you! Let the boy alone. I'll show 
you where the diggin's is!" 

Scotty nodded approval. "I knew you had 
a place somewhere- We'll take son along . 
just in case you get balky again!" 

J T WAS a long, tiring walk back into the hills 
I to the old mine Steve Blakely had hidden. 

The entrance was hard for even him to fin 
Scotty went in first, on hands and knees. O 
Steve followed. Then came the others. 

Inside it curved away to the left, headir 
back into the bowels of the earth. Suddenly 
the ceiling and walls vanished into the gl 

Scotty yelped suddenly, ducked as somei 
whirred down out of the stygian blackness at 
the light. He threw up his arms as another 
vague form plummeted at them. "Bats!" Scot- 
ty's voice was scared, disgusted. "Where are 



"it's 



"Just i 






> go! 



;d endless, twisting and 1 
ing. There wasn't anything but the floor, 
blackness, and the bats. Presently old Steve 
turned slowly aside. "Here, somewheres. 
just can't remember. It's a long time . 
her* ..." He stooped and the lantern revealed 
a corridor opening into the wall. He disap- 

Scotty hesitated uneasily, peered ahead, ap- 
parently reluctant to follow. "Crafty old guy," 
he growled. "I—" 

Steve's voice came plaintively: "Gold. Plenty 
of gold. For everyone. Gold . . . gold . . ." 
His voice rose to a shrill chant. "Gold . . - 
gold . . . plenty of gold . . . fools' gold! That's 
it Ha, ha! Fools* gold. Gold for fools—" 

Scotty dived into the tunnel. Old Steve 
came crawling out, straightened, laughing c 
ly. His face was a queer yellow color, and the 



others backed away as he went staggering back 
> the darkness, his laughter echoing off into 
cavern. "Gold. Fools' gold. Gold for 

"Scotty!" Slim rushed to the opening. "Scotty! 
The old guy's gone nuts! He's laughing. He's — " 

SCOTTY crawled back out, his face pallid, 
sweat-streaked. His eyes shifted and he 
held out his hand. The faint light shone 
gold. Plenty of gold. . . . Perspiration 
gleamed on Scotty's forehead. 

"He's right!" Scotty hissed. "It's iron pyrites 

. . he got stung! It drove him nuts — " 

A new sound came — the dull, angry rumble 

an explosion. The floor shook and out of 

the darkness came a veritable cloud of bats, 

whirring, spinning, diving, zooming up into the 

blackness. ... 

"Scotty!" Slim screamed. "What was that?" 
"The old guy blew the tunnel!" Scotty whirl- 
ed, raced off into the darkness, followed by Slim 
and Mike. 

m Carney waited. He could still hear the 
ring of wings. He could hear the faint 
es of the men. Back through the gloom 
e the smell of powder smoke. Old Steve 
had buried them all . . . alive! 

They came tearing back, eyes wide. "He did 
e!" Scotty chattered. "Kid, this ain't the only 

was never here before!" Jim said. "I don't 

Out of the darkness came the sound of high- 
pitched laughter. It rose and fell, echoed and re- 
echoed in the blackness, coming from no given 
point but rather from everywhere at once. 

UNCERTAINLY Jim Carney started away, 
carrying a lantern at his side. He had to 
grit his teeth to .keep them from chattering. 
These men were maniacal -killers, fear crazed — 
Old Steve's voice came from close at hand. 
Right in front of them, it seemed. "Gold!" it 
uavered softly. "Gold. Fools' gold — " 

Slim darted toward the sound with a stran- 
led oath. They waited and old Steve's voice 
receded softly. Slim didn't come back and min- 
i ticked past. Scotty and Mike shifted un- 

"You watch the kid," Scotty finally ordered. 



"I'll have a look-see. Maybe Slim—" 

The darkness swallowed him, light anc 
The silence was deathly. Scotty didn't c 
back, and neither did Slim. Jim Carney felt 
sweat on his hands, could hear the roar o 

Mike muttered, "Something's happened! 
C'mon, kid. Lead me out Quick — " 

Unexpectedly Mike hurled himself forward. 
Jim dropped his lantern and they came togethei 
with enough violence to send them spinning tc 
the ground, twisting and writhing. 

By now Mike was fear-crazy a fighting ma- 
niac. He gouged and twisted and tore, his fin- 
gers gripping at Jim's throat. Jim felt his breath 
shut off, his heart crushing itself against 
side. He smashed the leering, twisted face close 
to his own, drove it backward. He flung him- 
self forward, smashing home another desperate 
blow, and Mike moaned, went limpl 

Out of the darkness strode old Steve, his 
*ye» snapping. Jim crouched back, gasping. . 

"Nice goin', son," old Steve murmured. 
conked Slim an* Scotty. Got 'em one at 

Jim asked hoarsely, "What — happened to 

Steve chuckled. "I blasted the entrance shut 
so's they couldn't escape. Had some dynamite 
hid along with other tools. There's another 
way out along an underground river up ahead. 
. An' this act of mine—" Steve's leathery face 
crinkled in a smile. He crouched down, watch- 
ing Mike's twitching body. "I put on that t 
just to rattle these guys — separate 'em, if pos- 
sible. I tricked them into following me away 
to the side, where I could deal with 'em- 

"But if the gold was worthless, why risk your 
life?" 

OLD STEVE'S face turned grim for a 
ment. "The gold ain't worthless. I let 
'em think it was. There's plenty of gold 
and it's gonna be worth a heap, which is 
reason I never figured on makin' friends, so's 
people would come snooping around!" 

"You've just told me," Jim suggested uneasily. 
Old Steve Blakely laughed gently. "You'n 
different" He lit his pipe, the smoke mingling 
with that of the lamp. "You're a heap different, 
son. You're honest, and. I need someone 
step in here and give me a hand. Of coun 
there'll be some pay in it Enough fer you t 

"You're entitled to your cut after risking yo 
life. Yes, sir. We're forming a partnership right 
now. Shake . . . pardl" 

THE END 
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